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The clerks who sate in the council, the lawyers and
diplomatists who carried out his policy, formed a close
circle round the king.    And beside them were the
young barons  of  the maison du roi, the  men who
saved bis life at Bouvines, and whom charter after
charter rewards with lands and privileges.   But to the
outside world the court of the great Capetian king
remained ever more or less of a mystery.    The fact
that for a long time there was no queen to dispense
courtesies and to attract maidens and their lovers to
her side, in itself set a gulf between court and people.
Men knew that*their lord did not live an austere life,
and yet he could hardly ever be called a popular king.
There were days, as on his return from his great victory
over the three allied Powers, and when he took his
ill-used wife again to his side, when his people's hearts
seemed to go out to him.   But on the whole he lived
a solitary and unsympathetic life.   A great king, cease-
lessly active, of unwearied vigilance and ever-changing
scheme, he was stern,  secret,  subtle,  obstinate,  and
invincibly patient in the pursuit of what his eye desired
and his hand found to do.    And this character im-
pressed itself year by year more clearly on the men of
his age, so that as the days went on they became more
reticent in writing of him, and the burst of spring-tide
enthusiasm which hailed his accession died down at.
the end of his life into the most meagre record of his
acts.   The astute sovereign who began life so gallantly
had become more and more of a grim enigma to his
subjects.   They had woven legends about his life.   He
had become a Charlemagne, the mysterious, half-magical
sovereign, rather than a gallant knight-errant of poesy;